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Did those Urgan people make trouble? Did they get money
out of him?5'
"What an actress you are!" Wizzie thought. "You don't
care a damn whether they got money out of D. No-man or
not, or whether D. No-man was beside himself with rage or
gentle as a lamb! But on the other hand / don't care how much
your father spoils your happiness. That's how life is, I sup-
pose!"
Then aloud: "You remember how I decided to tell him no-
thing, even if I did have to take the child in the end? Well,
do you know, my dear, I wish now I had told him! He was so
nice about it. You can't think how nice he was. And the extra-
ordinary thing was he didn't seem surprised when that letter
came. . . . Listen, 'Thel'! you didn't breathe a word to him
. . . did you ? But of course you didn't! Well, then, I simply
can't understand it. I made sure he'd throw me out. Any other
man would—wouldn't he ?—I thought when I read that letter:
'Well, young woman, out you'll have to go, bag and baggage,
you and your bastard!'—but he didn't even sulk. He com-
pletely astonished me. You'd have thought Lovie was his
child, and he was telling me about her; not me telling him!"
She paused and then with a glance at the window and a little
sigh: "Does Mr. Quirm," she asked, "help you a lot with your
painting?"
The moment she had asked this question she thought in her
heart: "I know what you feel about me with all that sort of
thing—'a little outsider like her, with an acrobat's training,
can't really understand such things'—but still all the same	"
Thuella gave her a quick searching glance and shrugged her
shoulders; and Wizzie deemed it wiser to revert to D. No-
man.
"Wasn't it extraordinary, 'Thel,' his acting the way he did?
Would you have thought he'd have acted like that ?"
"What did you do when you first read the letter?"
Wizzie shot at her a very straight glance, and one of those
curious looks passed between them that will be a trouble to men
till the end of days.
"You got hysterical and drew the lightning on yourself?"
Wizzie frowned. This sophisticated tone in her friend dis-
pleased her. In a flash she became defensive of her man. "He
acted splendidly,'* she said. "I needn't have made any fuss."

